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HALL G. mounted on the car of ſtate, #3 
And doom'd to ſhare the giddy Phzton's fate; / 1 
Phæton, the emblem of his ſhort-liv* d power, 


The ſport, of chance, the bubble of an hour, 
| Refuſe to own the injur'd N---y's hand, 


Forſook, and exil d to a foreign land, 


A land, where poverty and flav'ry ſpring | | 
With other plagues he wou'd- on England ng 15 14 
Shall he to ign'rance of her hand pretend, 
And know his miſtreſs as he knows his friend, 
This hour careſs, and faith eternal frag, 
The next forget and rankeſt malice bear ? 
B 
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Shall. I. Ile B-, find him falſe and baſe, 
In nothing liberal but in promiſes, 
Still change ful as dun _— 8 hollow breath, 


o day vilform in ae 8 of faith ? 


: - The ſame Cameleon you remain, 
You ere, when monkey: like, you; dragg'd my chain; 
When for my figs, I dragg d; a drudge's, life, 
Condemun'd to t toils, which had. eftrang'd your wife, 
And wou 4 eſtrange the chaſteſt, icyeſt dame, 
That ever figur d in the paths of fame. 
For who cou'd hear.—Pue, let me draw a, veil, 


G5 we 
O'er Arno my * cannot wel, 


Had ever 12 You'd * your "breaſt | 
Or ſigns of frame been by | your fron conſeſt, 
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When beauty, fairer than the rifing morn, 
Forſakes your bed, and frœns expreſs its ſcorn, 
Wich the fame Iriſh braſs you view. the maid, 
That you can face a friend you have betray'd. 
{ When—O but may that curſe my foes: await! | 
| 1 wiſh my rival, noi feverer | fate, 

Than to be doom d to toil away the night, 
With a weak, teaz ing, unperforming wight, 
Than to give up to impotence her charms, 

And to do penance in a G------"$s arms; 

And learn from him what heaven's vengeance drew, 


nnen 


Ye riſing fair, vile? len r lie Voll 
Who burn wich love of "title or of place, 
Take care this ſerpent do not come too near, 
Ad EY oor IR RY 
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For tho' his perſon cannot catch the eye, 
Yet can the reptile Batter, fawn and lie; 
And tho a ſoul till uglier lurk within, 
Remember Satan. tempted Eve to fin. 
The lovely I thus a vieim fell, 
And may not you by the ſame magic ſpell, 
Like flutt'ring birds arreſted in mid-air, 
By rattleſnake's red' eyes deteſted glare? 


he firuggl'd long, but ſtruggi d Mill in vain, | 
To flip her neck from th'odious miſcreant's chain: 
But of two ills at laſt the leaſt prefer'd, 
And public ſcandal choſe before her lord. 
As when his debts are ſounded in his ear, 
He ſtill was deaf, nor his diſgrace! wou'd hear; 
And, tho reminded of the ſword he wore, 
His horns, like brute, ill in his pockets bore, 
While rampant O. his bed beftrode, 
And pay'd the wife what the 'poor huſband ow'd, 


5 Bleſſing 


1 
Bleſſing with offspring the delighted fair, 
Bleſſing the cuckold with a hopeful heir. 


Since then, deſpiſing honour's . falſe alarms, 
His heart declin'd the doubtful fate of arms, 
Why of the law did he not try the power ? 


The reaſon's plain, he could not pay her dower; 
For tho' he ſtrove by cogging loaded dice 

To make a duke refund him every vice, 

And with a gang of ſharpers clubb'd his wit, 
The duke outreach'd him, and the rogue was bit. 
Condemn'd, deſpis dd and hooted thro' the land, 
And now expell'd even from the gambling band ; 
The prodigal abſconded with his wench, 

And liv'd on huſks with ſlavery and the French. 


But mark the firange and wayward whims of fate, 
Now rais d aloft, his folly rules the ſtate | 


1 
And by court-magick 2 finapcier gon. 
The nation's money ſpares, as once his own, 
Behold the golden keys hang by his ſide, 
At his command th exchequer apens wide; 
And now a man of honour grown, he ſcorns 
The name of cuckold; and will caſt his horns. 
He pays, how wondrous! at a -moment's call 
The dower, the lawyers fees, and clerks and all; 
And ſtill more, firange! his civil liſt he clears, 
That fince his fithsr has been in arrears. 


Prepar d to yield to ber wſurp'd controul, 
Saxegotha. ſau this. ncedy ſupple ſoul; 
Saxegotha whom, 'mean pride with folly bloats, 
A vile amphibious k--- in petticoats; 

This nation's leaders to corrupt ordain'd, 
| As its heſt blood ſhe has already ſtain dz 
Saxegotha ſaw, him, and his talents: priz'd, 
And with her paramour, and ſon advis'd. 


Straight 


. 

Straight, as a menial ſervant he was fee d, 

And ſworn to prop the miniſterial creed: 

“ To watch the whimſies of his miſtreſs mind, 
« And veer to her as weathercocks to wind ; ; 
* To vow deſtruction to our equal laws, 


« And 'all the patriots who eſpouſe their cauſe; 
« To Tap by bribery what is proof gainſt force, 
« To grind the people and deſpiſe their curſe; ; 
« To laugh at murder in the court's defence, 


« To grant it penſions as a recompence; 


« And ſhou'd the people dare to quit their, hough, X 
« To view that phenix, that black ſwan on earth; 


« A patriot hero in misfortune try d, 

C Yet boldly ſtemming foul -corruption's tide ;, 

ec To order bands of red-coat ſwaggering braves, . 
« To ſend at once the rebels to their graves : 2 
Then make a {-—e, profligate and vile, 


« Applaud the deed to ſhare, the nation's ſpoil. 
To 
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To this belief and nk court * ER more, . 
Our pious hero without ſeruple ſwore. 

Straight at the treaſury he ſhone a god, 

Nor there 0 heaven dreaded as his end ; 
Millions of kings come forth at his command, 


The ſcepter d monarchs, who once rul'd this land; 


And ſpread his empire whereſoc'er they go, 
Their numbers conquering the moſt deſperate foe. 


See! how he ſcatters ſhowers of gold around, 


And melts thoſe /ages, who have ſeiz d the ground, 


Where liberty and virtue us'd to reign, 

And dart their thunder on corruption's train : 
Alas | how chang'd; as on the Acrifian maid 
]Jove 1273 he uy and gilds each patriot's head. 


Mark! how the claws of Bullface open wide, 
And 'ftretch and ſtrain to graſp the golden tide; 
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| [9] 
His itching palms with as much ardour ſejze, 

As if they ne'er had taken double fees. 

, the jeſuit, riſing | from his ſeat, 

Out of his commentaries tears a ſheet, 

Then in the reſt wide-ſpread the ſhower receives, | 
And wraps: his wages in the tatter'd leaves. 

V 's mouth, which never ope'd before 

Within theſe walls, now gapes for yellow ore. 

His brother joins, nor leſs alertneſs ſhews, 
Than in the Indies fleecing friends and foes. 
Fat and unwicldy with. the . prophy's.-ſpail, - 
The honeſt purchaſe of his father's toil, 

F-- cannot riſe, but on his back he proves, 
Himſelf ſtill worthy of the fire he loves. 

The puny B, that refufe of the ſtate, 
That creeping, wrigpling earwig of the great, 
That loathſome and deteſted ſhabby elf, 
Whoſe groveling mind is ever fix d on pelf; 


Lurk d 


C 


[ro] 
Lurk'd like a ſpider betwixt Gs ktices; 
St. George's fields on canvaſs eaught his fees,” * 
While in his wizen'd face joy ſeem'd to ſpbrt,. 
As when he promis'd murd'rers his ' ſupport. id 32 710 
G----y himſelf, a huge coloffus, ſtood, : 
| His leaden ſkull with featter'd hairs beſtrew'd, 
His leaden ſkull, which oft from  fatire's ſmart 
Had fav'd him, white ſhe could approve his heart; 
His heart now rotten, 4s [Nis a bovis] $307 
And lawful prize for every Churchill's ftrains, | 
G----y of ignorance the battling god, 
By nature's ſlip a man, when meant a clod! 
Now of ſome life fome awkward ſymptoms ſhow'd, 
His foul half cruſh's beneath its 'clutnſy load; 
Thoſe heavy lids attempting to diſcloſe, © 
Which veil "thoſe eyes that ever feem to doſe, 
As he took pay among the penfion'd crew, 
And his blue cloak to hold it, open threw. 
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N-—- in che bags he from tb erchequer ſtole, 
Whoſe former load but wak'd his greedy foul, 
Receives the bounty, which his colleague pours, 
And in his mind the treas ry all devours: 
While C— e repleniſhes the magic cheſt, 
Which has from Briſtol our Monarque addreft ; 
And H----y gathers in a ſoldier's coat, 
Enough to ſoothe him to a courtly note ; 
H----y, that ſcorner of the people's hoot, 
Who nobly ſeiz d the petticoat and boot; 
For which he baſks now in a kingling's grace, 
And treads the | footſteps of his patrior race. 
Sce prudent W-t—h ways and means deviſe, 
For his dear. ſelf to raiſe the year's ſupplies : 
While grave sir J+--, that orator proſound. 
Whoſe wondtous ſenſe none ever yet could ſound 
Sir J— the lage, 40 Ula“ in the law, 
A vote he never publiſh'd With a flaw; 


3 
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C2 Starch 


[412] 
Starch as the Jews, wha on the ſabbath held 
The ſin's to touch, not to accept of gold; 
His . holy, hands. wou'd not wich buibexy fai 
But left his chair and robe the; heavenly; rain, 


yu 
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But who are theſe, who ſeramble in the pit, 
As if all ſeiz d with a phrenetick fit. 
Like beggars brats, who ſhove, grope, ſcrape and figh 
When charity lets fall a caſual mite ? 

A venal, ſhameleſs tribe, the crown's/ dead i 
Who turn the ſcale, and take the alms of ſtate; 
A penſion'd band, who wrong convert to right, 
Who at a nod affirm the crow is white; 

That one is more than four, by vote prove clear, 
And all the paths of court make firaight appear. 
Oh for the pencil, with which Hogarth drew, 
To paint the crimes of this deteſted crew, 

+. - | 


To 


[ x3] 
To hang them out to juſt and publick ſcorn, 
And ſhew them damun'd to ages yet unborn! + 


Ye, who with liſe can make the canvaſs glow, 
And grieve to ſee the cauſe of freedom low; 
The ground and colours for this ſcene prepare, 
And give our eyes the villains as they are; 
But you are ſilent. Are you. penſion d too? 
You bluſh and turn aſide: The charge is true. 
Then uſe your talents, for the nation's. weal, 


"Tis ſhe who pays you:; ſhew your patriot zeal, 


« Excuſe us there; you know not the 4or: ton, 
« Such maxims once might at our court have done 3. 
* But faſhions, change; a new | one. freſh from France, 
« Approv'd by courtiers forte us to advance, 
That publick ſervants. are by fate decreed 
« To rob their maſters, not relieve their need; 


4 That 
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That kings are made their ſubjects to oppreſs, 
« Not with protection, peace: and plenty bleſs; 
4 Such bright examples we are proud to ape, 

“ And leave you, if you pleaſe, to ſtare and gape.“ 

Oh that ſuch monſters but one neck poſſeſt, 

And Nero with | his | ſabre near the peſt | 

Then in one virtuous blow even he might pride, 
When he ſhou'd this fell hydra-head divide. 

But tho' the pencil has the cauſe betray d, 
The pen will ſurely not refuſe its aide 
The tuneful throng, who virtue ſtill befriend, 

Muſt all combine fair freedom to defend : © - 
They ſhall rouſe up our  boſoms* latent fares, 

And teach us yet to emulate our fares; 

To break the fetters, which proud tyrants. frame, 
Or free in death to gain a deathleſs name; 


4 But 
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1 
But they are mute, like birds in cages caught, 
Or pour the note they are by courtiers taught: 
No more at large, they mourn their ſhorten'd wing, 
And in the royal aviary ſing. | 


Who then ſhall celebrate the choſen few, 
Who ſtand aloof from this apoſtate crew; 
That happy band, deſign'd like Michael's train, 
Theſe fallen angels impotence to chain? 
Pope, did that ſpirit, that celeſtial fire, 
Which warm'd thy boſom, but my breaſt inſpire! 
My verſe ſhou'd' conſeerate each patriot name, 


And fix them in the ſanctuary of fame, 


To wake the genius of our: ſleeping iſſe, 

And rouſe more warthies to partake their toil. 
To kindle up. each future Hampden's rage, 
And ſpread the holy flame from age to age. 
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But weak my voice and feeble are my lays, : 
Such names to blazon or reſound their praiſe, 
Thine plac'd by theirs, black G —, makes them ſhine; 
And, as a foil, ſhall ſave me many a line: 

The dark complexion, which thy heart betrays, 
The daily beauty of their life diſplays, 

And ſhows them fairer to th'admiring throng 
Than all the fire of the ſublimeſt ſong ; 

When from th'abyſs of guilt, where ſunk you lie, 
You view them denizens of fame's clear ſky; 
* not your heart with gnawing envy pine, 
And wiſh to riſe, and in their region ſhine? 
Like Eratoſtratus, you ſeck renown, 

He burnt a temple, you deſtroy a crown ; 

A droning beetle, you ftill creep in night, 
Nor dare to wing the noble eagle's flight. 


1 


But when you mark the thunder in their hand, 


And lightening wing d for you, and your vile band; 
„ Does 


[17] 

Does not 'your heart then | freeze within your breaſt, 
And feel the doom. avniting ſuch ran eſt; 07 
Ves, recreant, but you ſtill in darkneſs gropoe r 
And far remov'd the day of judgment hope. } 

But, lo! heav/nopens its tremendous book 
It can no more fuck dating crimes'o'erlook ; 

See |: juſtice- o'er thy head ita axe; ſuſpends, 
Now to chy noch its flaming edge deſcends. . , 
In vain you ſeulk behind that golden mound. 
Or hope that ſafety, in the treaſury' s. found; 
Not all the wealth you have already ſtole, 2 
Nor all you will can fave; your guilty ſoul.— 
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But, heaven what heaps of bags on bags arise l 
What hills of dazzling metal ſtrike my eyes 1, , +5 
Peru; here opens to my wondering ſight. 
And there Patofi's ſhining; mines invite! 5 ,, 4 
Who can withſtand their, magic. force? thy Power 


Now ftands confeſt ; and in ill-fated hour, 
| 2 The. 
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The patriot chiefs their uſeleſs conſults hold. 


To break the charms of all- perſuading gold. 
O gold | how mighty and extenſive is thy reign ! - 


Thou ſure art Jupiter's: conneQting chain; 


By which he draws. all nature tos agree, : 
And jarring ſeeds obey his fix d dectire. 

This courtiery' knowy atid watch à kingling's| nod 
Through him to reach thee; their beloved: god; 
Who madeſt our {---<e ſee with half-ſhut-/ceyes; 11 
And injurd Wilkes's juſt cemplaiot deſpiſe e; 
But gaveſt them more than the quick Aytix's ray, 
Wherever open to attack he lj 


Thee, who haſt taught them that to guard the laws, 


And right the people, *s to betray theit cauſeg 

That -s left to cut- throat villain? choice, 
And muſkets” mouths beſt utter freedom voice; 
That law for” murdererb is the royal grace, 
Thi pbdihnient” 4 pettßon or a place 
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1 
That {----- fowſes ſhou'd be dens of chieve s 
A ----, the taptait who "the theft rectertssss, 
And deals it cht to his induſtrious galg. 
To each the moe that he deſeres to hang: 


But here let truth ſtop ſbert her bold career, 

I feel the treaſury approach too near {4 1 1, 
| My rage I fear has made my words too warm - 
IL own the force of your all- conquering charm; 

That charm, which gain d you: firſt. my captive heart, 
And now-recalls: the pleaſing well-known ſmart— 
Lo more Till biab, or may I turn a bag 
Mute, as your colleagues, when they take cheir 

ru ſee you millions without murmur ſeize ; "I 

u echo round your. honefly and ſenſe, 

Nor drop one hint about your impotence; 
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84 
Leſt W-----y. ſhou'd her [engagements break,, ._ | 
Or, like her * Grace, for you her barber. take; ___ 
And you and B., thus at variance ſet, «5, 
To tax, to plunder, and dragoon forget... He. 4 


Not venal M:---y,: who-defends your caufſe,...' ,.-; 
With as much ſleill as he expounds the la-Ws |. 
Nor venal-K-««y;/ he, pur worth dipl 
With as much wit as he compoſes plays 3-10! i £779 
Nor all the tribe of proſtitute court-malki, 
Who fawn and 'cringe and S 
Lbs your" own. = you$ny her WII. 
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